


The two (jentkmen of Verona. 


\ And notvpon your Maid. 

1st, What it’c that you 
Tooke yp fo gingerly? 

La . Nothing. 

Itt. Why didft thou ftoopethcn ? 

La. Totakeapapcrrp,chatIlctfall, 

Ini. And is that paper nothing? 

Li*. Nothing concerning me. 

/«/. Then let it lye,for thofe that it concentes. 

Lit. Madam,it will not lye where it couccrnes, 
VnlefFe it haue a falfc Interpreter. 

hit. Some lone of yours,hath wait to you in Rime, 
Lh, That I might ling ic/Madam) to a tune : 

Giue me a Note, your Ladilhip can fet 

Ittl. As little by filch toycs,as may bepoffible; 

Bcft fing it to the tune of Light 0,Loae. 

Lh. It is too heauy foe fo light a tune. 
lit. Heauy ? belike it hath fonie burden then ? 

Lh. I :and melodious were it,would you ling it, 

/«, And why not you ? 

Lh, I cannot reach fo high. 

Ju. Let’s fee your Song 
How now Minion ? 

Lh. Kcepc tune there ftiil; (b you will iingit out; 
And yet me thinkes I donor like this tune. 

1h, You doe not f 
Lit, No(Madam) tis toofliarpe. 

Ia. You (M inion) are too iaucic. 

La. Nay,now you are too flat; 

And marre the con cord, with too harfli a deft am: 
There wanteth but a Mcane to fill your Song. 

1st, The mesne is droundwith you vnruiy bafe. 

La. lndeede I bid the bafe for Protbim. 

Ik. This babble faall not henceforth trouble me; 
Here is a coilc with prottftation 
Goe,gct you gone f and let the papers lye; 

You would befingringthem,toangermc. 

La .She makes it ftrage,but flic would bebeftpleawl 
To be fo angted with another Letter. 

la. Nay,would I were lb angred with the fame .* 

Oh hateful! hands,to tearc fueli louing words ; 
Injurious Wafpes, to feede on fuch fweet bony, 

And kill the B.ccsthat yeelde it,with your [lings; 
Ilekiffc each feuerall paper,for amends; 

Looke,here is writ,kmde lull*: vnkinde /alia, 

As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againftthe bruzing-(tones, 
Trampling contempciioufly on thy difdaine. 

And here is writ, Lotte woundedProthetu. 

Poore wounded name .■ my bofomc.as a bed, 

S hall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal’d j 
And thus I ftarch it with a foueraigne kifTe. 

But twice,or thrice,wa» Protbeut written downe: 

Be cal,me (good windc) blow not a word away, 

Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 

Except mine own name:That,fomc whirle-winde bcarc 
Vnto a ragged,fearefullyhanging Rocke, 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe,here in one line is his name twice writ ,■ 

Poore forlorne P rot bests, pafftonate Prothetu : 

To the fweet I alia : that ile teare a way: 

And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it, to his complainingNames; 

Thus will I fold them, one vpon another; 

Now kifTe,embracc,contcnd,doowhatyou will. 

La. Madam: dinner is ready; and your father ftaie*. 


ia. Well,let vs goe. t 

La. What,fhall theft papers lyejike Tel-taJeshete > 
la. If you refpeft them; bcft to take them vp. 

Lh. Nay,I was taken vp,for laying them downe. 
Yet here they (hall not lye,for catching cold, 
la, I fee you haue a months minde to them. 

La. 1 (Madam) you may fay what lights you fte * 

I fee things too,although you iudge I winkc, ’ 

1st, Comc,come,wilt pleafe you goe, Exeunt, 


Sccena Tertia. 


Enter Antonio and Pantbrno, Tretbem, 


uAnt. Tell me Pant bine } what fad talke was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyftcr ? 
Pan, ’Twas of his Nephew Protbeut,you* Sonne, 
Ant, Why ? what of him ? 

Tan. He wondred that your Lordfhip 
t Would fuffer him, to fpend his youth at home, 
j While other men, of (lender reputation 
! forth cheir Sonnes, to fceke preferment out. 

1 Some to the warres, to try their fortune theie; 

Some, to difeouer Iflands farreaway s 
Some,to the fludious Vniuerfitics j 
For any,or for all thefe exercifes. 

He laid,that Prothetu,y out fonnc,was meet j 
And did requeft me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age, 

In hauing fcnowneno trauaile in his youth. 

Ant. Nor need’ft thou much importune me to that 
Whereoii,this month I haue bin hamering, 

I haue confuler’d well, his Ioffe of rime. 

And how he cannot be a perfedl man. 

Not being tryed,and tutord in the world; 

Experience is by induftry atchieu'd. 

And perfeiled by the fwift courfc oftime - 
Then tell me,whether were I bcft to fend him ? 

Pan. I thinke your Lordfliip is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful! Valentine, 

Attends the Emperour in his royall Court, 

Ant. Iknowitwell. (thither, 

Pan. ’T were good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fenthim 
There fhall hepraftife Tilts,arrd Turnamenti j 
Heare fweet difeourfe, conuerft with Noble-men, 

And be in eye of euery Excrcife 
Worthy his youth, and nobteneffe of birth. 

Ant. 1 like thy counfaile: well haft thou aduis’d.* 
And chat thou moift percciue how well I like it* 

The execution of it (hall make knowne \ 

Eucn with the fpeedieft expedition, 

I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan. To morrow,may it pleaft you,D«* Alpbonfi, 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme 
Are iournying, to falute the Emperor, 

And to commend their ftntice to his will. 

Ant. Good company: with them fhall Proihem go: 
And in good time: now will wc breake with him. 

fro. Sweet Loue,fweet lines,fweet life. 

Here is her hand, theagent ofherheart; 

Here it her oath for louc,hct honors paune; 
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o that Oilf Fathcfs wdd applaud our ictues 
To fraic our happineffc with their tfonfems, 
pro. Oh heatienly InUa* 

Jnt. How now? Whac letter arc you reading there? 
| PmMay’t pleafc your Lordfiip, ’tis a word or two 
Ofconifnctidactoiisftrrt from Famine; 

DeliuctM by a friend, that came from him. 

A&* lend me ebe Letter: let me fee what newer. 
Free There is no newrcs (my lord)but that he writes 
How happily be lines, how weH-beloLi’d* 

And daily graced by thr Emperor; 

Wifliing me with him, partner ofhis fortune. 

Ant. And how fraud you affected to his wifh? 

Pro* As one relying on your Lordfhips will. 

And not depending on his friendly wi(K 

Ant. My will is fomething foned with his wifb : 
Mufe not that I thus fodainly proceed ; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end : 

I am refolu’d, that thou fhak fpend fomc time 
With FdcntimM, in the Emperors Court: 

What maintenance he from his friends recciues* 

Like exhibition thou (halt haue from me, 

Tomorrow be in rcadinefre, to goe, 

Extufe it not: for J am peremptory. 

Pro* My Lord I cannot be lo foone prouided, 

Pleafe you deliberate a day or two* 

Ant * Look what thou wanfft fhslbc fent afterthce: 
No more of fray: to morrow thou muft goe; 

Come on Panthmo ; you fhall be imployd* 

To haften on his Expedition. 

pro . Thus haue I fhund the fire, for feare ofbimiing, 
And drench’d me in the ft a, where I am drown'd* 

I fear’d to fticw my Father Ixt'm Letter, 

Leafthefliould takc exceprions to my louc, 

And with the vantage of mine owne ex cafe 
Hath he excepted moft againfi my lone. 

Oh, how this fpring oflouc refemblcth 
The vneertaine glory of an April! day, 

Which now fhewes all tl?c beauty of the Sun* 

And by and by a c!owd takes all away. 

Pm* Sir Proihens , yoar Fathers call's for you. 

He is in haft, therefore I pray you go* 

Pro, Why this it is : my heart accords thereto. 

And yet a thoufand times it anfweris no. 

Exeunt. Pirns. 


Busfecundm: Sccena Prima . 


Enter Fdtutme y . Speed, Silnia. .. 

Speed* your G1 our. 

Fdtn. Not mine % my Gioues arc on* 

Why then this maybe yours; for this is but one, 
Z?d. Ha? Let me fee rljgine it me, it’s mine: 
wcet Ornament* that dcckes a chine diuinc. 

Ah Silfiiitj Siluia* r \ 

Speed .Madam Silesia: UidzmSiltii*. 

Vi<d. How now Sitha ? 

Speed. Sheeis not within hearing Sir. 

LW. Why fi r ,who*b#d.you call her ? 

: y®tfUftill 1 'be too forward; 
pee . And y« I was laft chidden for bemg.too flow. 


V<tl. Gocto,fir, tell me;do you know Madam Silesia} 
Speed. Sheethat your worfhip loues ? 

Val. Why, how knowyou chat I am in loue ? 

Speed. Marry by theft fpcciallmarkes r firft 3 you haue 
leam’d (like S\v Freshens) to wreath your Armcs like a 

Ma]c-contcnt: to rellifh a Louc-fong, like a ^/w-red- 

breaft: cowalke alone like one that had the peftiletice: 
to figh, like a Schoole-boy that had loft his A. T. C. to 
weep like a yong wench that had buried herGrandam: 
to faft, like one that takes diet: to watch, like one that 
feares robbing :tofpeakcpuling, like a beggar at Hal- 
lotv-MaffetYou were wont,whenyou laugh ed,to crow 
like a cocke j when you walk’d, towalke like one of the 
Lions : when you fafted, it wasprefemly after dinner: 
when you look’d fadly, it was for want ofmoney: And 
now you arc Metamorphis’d with a Miflris, that when I 
looke on you, I can hardly thinke you my Mafter. 

Fal. Are all thefe things pcrceiu’d in me? 

Speed. They are all perceiu'd without ye. 

Val. Without me ? they cannot. 
ipeed. Without you ?nay, that’s certaine : for with¬ 
out you were fo fimple, none elfe would : but you are 
fo without thefe follies,that theft follies are within you, 
and Aiine through you like the water in an Vrinall: that 
not an eye that fees you , but is a Phyfician to comment 
on your Malady. 

V,si. But tell meido’ft thou know my Lady Silaia'} 
speed. Shee that you gaze on fo,as(he fits at fupper? 

Vd. Haft thou obfttu’d that? cucnlhel mcane. 

Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 

Vat. Do’ft thou know her by my gazing on her,and , 
yet know’ft her noc ? 

Speed. Is (he not hard-f3uour*d, fir? 

V,tl. Not fo faire (boy) as well fauour’d. 

Speed, Sir,1 know that well enough. 

Zlal. What doft thou know? 

Speed. That (hec is not fo faire, as ( of you ) well-fa* 
uourd ? 

Val. I mcane that her beauty iscxquifice. 

But her fauour infinite. 

Speed. That’s bccaufe the one is painted, andtheo- 
ther out ofall count. 

V,d. How painted ? and how out of count? 

Speed. Massy fir, fo painted to make her faire, that no 
man counts of her beauty.' 

Val How cftcem’ft cbou me? I account of her beauty. 
Speed. You ncuer faw her (nice foe was defofra’d. 

ZJal. How long hath foe beenedeform’d ? 

Speed. Euer finceyou leu’d hcF. 

Val. Jhaue lou’d her oner fincelfawher. 

And (till I fte her beaiKtfull. 

Speed. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Val. Why/'. 

Becaufe Loue is bli tide : O that you had mibe 
eyes, or yotir owne eyes had the lights they were wont 
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Pm bens, fox goin^ \n- 
garter’d. 

Val. What fhould I fee then ? 

Speed. Your owne prefent folly, and her pafling de- 
formitic: for hee beeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
his hofe}andyou,bceing mloue, cannot fee to put on 
yourhofe. ^ ning 

Vtl. Belike (boy) then you are in loue, for lift mor- 
You could not fee to wipe tny foooes. 

Speed. True fir; I was in loue with my'bed, I thanke 
you, you fwing’d me for my loue, which makes mec the 
_ bolder 






























































































































